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A SPECIAL COMBINATION OFFER FOR ALL 
LOVERS OF ACTION AND ADVENTURE 


TUROX a». TARZAN 


GET BOTH FOR ONE YEAR FOR ONLY $1.25 


Turok and Tarzan—each excitingly different—each 
excitingly alive in GOLD KEY COMICS! Now you can 
subscribe to both for a full year—six issues of each— 
for a low $1.25! 

From the dreaded depths of the African jungle to the 
unknown reaches of Lost Valley, you'll find new and 
unusual adventures delivered to your door every month— 
for less than you'd pay on any newsstand! 

Don’t miss a single issue! Use the coupon below to start 
your subscription now! . 
(If you already subscribe to either Turok or Tarzan, 
you can extend your subscription at this new low ratel) 


HURRY! THIS OFFER EXPIRES SEPT. 30, 1963 


DEPARTMENT T.N.T. 
K.K. PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
POUGHKEEPSIE, NEW YORK 


Enclosed is $1.25,* please send me TUROK and’ 
TARZAN for one year! 


Name... 
Street 
City... 
State ... 


Check here if this is a renewal 
ALL SUBSCRIPTIONS MUST BE PREPAID 


* Canadian subscriptions $1.75 per year. Subscriptions connot 
be accepted for delivery to Great Britain, 


TUROK S212" 
ANDAR! ANDAR? 


FRETURNING FROM A SUCCESSFUL_HUNT 
TO THEIR TEMPORARY CAMP IN LOST 
VALLEY, TUROK FINDS THAT THE WATER. 
. GOURD 1S GONE... 


TWAS RIGHT! THIS HONKER ISA 
' f GIANT ONE---AND HE |S FOLLOW- 
IS EASY TO FOLLOW ANO T HAD ING ANDAR! 
BETTER HURRY! DUSK ALWAYS 
BRINGS OUT THIRSTY HONKERS, 
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Produced and printed in the U.S.A. by Western Printing & Lithographing Co. Copyi 
*) CHANGES OF ADDRESS should reach us'five weeks in advance of the next issue date. 
liew address enclosing if possible your old address iabel. 


New York. 

New. York, in. cooperation 
‘Sc per, Year; foreign sub- 
Authorized edition. Designed, 
ations, Inc. 


ive both your old and 


ANDAR/ ANDAR, 
CAN YOU 
HEAR’ ME 


od THIS HONKER WILL 
“=f. © NOT TROUBLE US 3 
4 AGAIN,,. BUT WHERE 
IS ANDAR? . 


HE APPEARS TO BE ALL RIGHT! 
& STRANGE, HE'S ASKING FOR 


ET 


HE MUST BE DELIRIOUS FROM DRINK- 2m 


¥ {| 
¥ WATER, YET HIS LIPS ARE ING SOME OF THIS POND WATER! I pel (| 
“wer! WA MUST GET HIM BACK TO OUR FIRE, HE 
. <2 1S SHIVERING! 


H| WE LEFT--- OUR 
RL TRIBE'S anes 


‘Our TRIBE'S CAMP! / oe THROUGH ANDARIS FEVERISH MIND” 
ly, ANDAR MUST BE FLASHES THE PICTURES OF THAT STRANGE, 
By DREAMING--DREAM- EVENTFUL DAY... 


ING OF THAT DAY, 


WHEN WE FIRST. WATER! WE MUST FIND 
Ry DISCOVERED LosT WATER SOON, TUROK! 


Br 


WE HAD SETTER SEE IF 
IT 1S A PRAIRIE FIRET 


IT 1S NOT SMOKE THERE MUST ( NO, BUT WE WILL 

BUT BATS! ALL OK? FIND IT! COME ON, 

THE BATS IN THE cat THERE MUST BE 

WORLD SEEM TO. Ae be a WATER BELOW! 
KL 2 = 


OH! THEY ARE LIKE STOP WORRY- 
LONG WHITE TEETH! WHAT [i ING FOOLISHLY, 
IF THE JAWS OF THIS CAV- OAR, AND 
ERN SHOULD CLOSE ON US2 J LOOK THERE! 


STOP/ 0O NOT DRINK! 
--- THAT MAN DIED 


Al 


HERE: 1S ALL THE WATER WE WANT! JUST 


yéooow! 
LOOK AT THE SIZE OF THAT RIVER! 


SO-SOMETHING 
BIT Mel 


Z SEE ITT IS 
SOMETHING ALL 


came. THAT FLOWING [i 
aN WATER MUST BE 
ts SAFE TO DRINK! 


pa 
| NO, JUST LITTLE MARKS, 
WHERE THE EYES SHOULD 
BE! BUT IN THIS DARKNESS, 
EYES WOULD BE USELESS/ 
LET US FOLLOW 
THIS RIVERL 


HERE 1S THE END --ANDAR! FEEL THE 
OF THE TRAIL! THE 


TUROK, MY TORCH 1S THERE IS A 
WARM AIR BLOWING: BURNING LOW/ WE HAD 
UP FROMTHE TUNNEL? 


PLACE JUST 
BETTER GET ASHORE! AHEAD! CLIMB 
LET US FIND WHERE ay 


OUT THERE! 
— 


RIVER GOES THROUGH 
A LONG TUNNEL--- 


~-JurAPL 
QUICK! BACK 

INTO THE 

RIVER! 


WE WOULD 
NOT HAVE MUCH 
OF A CHANCE 
AGAINST A. 
BEAR THAT 


IT WAS DIFFERENT FROM 
ANY BEAR WE HAVE EVER 
SEEN OR HUNTED-- LOOK! 
WE ARE OUT OF THE TUNNEL. 


> 


S OOK, TUROK! THOSE 


FISH ARE AFTER THE BEAR! 


UP HERE FAST! 
BEFORE THE FISH 
COME FOR US! 


A DRAGONFLY, I GUESS--- 
BUT LIKE THE BEAR, ITIS: 
A GIANT- SIZED ONE! 


#YOU EVER SEE GIANT-SIZED ONE! y 


TUROK/ DID AT LEAST, IT 1S NOTA. NO, BUT TH-THERE IS A G/ANT ONES 


A CREATURE LIKE 


WX 
WAIT! THAT MONSTER (WHEWITHE BIG 
BARS OUR WAY! ONE SWATTEO IT AS 
@ IF IT WERE A FLYS 


WE NEVER SHOULD ANDAR IS BURNING WITH 
HAVE -=-.GONE age FEVER NOW! I HAD BETTER $ 


THINK WHAT A 

BLOW OF THAT. 

HUGE TAIL COULD 
00 TOUS! 


ay ; SPE 
THERE IS-A RUNNING : . Pr Ae 


g OT TOO FAR! bes f ——*{ANOAR! ANDAR, IZ 
THE WATER THERE ‘ 4 : WHERE ARE you? [7 
KNOW IS SAFE! Ls 3 


4 


“TORCH BLAZING, TUROK FINDS HIS.COMPANION'S 
HE MUST HAVE Se TRAIL, BUT SUDDENLY, THE SKY 1S CRISSCROSSED 
AWAKENED AND IN jg ‘ BY LIGHTNING, AS RAIN POURS DOWN... 
HIS FEVER, : : Ae 
WANDERED.OFF! emus : NOT A CHANCE NOW \X ‘ 
. hh = ---HIS TRAIL WILL BE SAaRIN a 
é i " bay BL WASHED OUT IN A S - 


\ 


Z NEVER SHOULD HAVE LEFT HIM LYING 
HERE ---BUT HE DID NEED WATER-~-AND 
NOW, FEVERISH, ALONE, HE WILL BE PREY 
TO THE DEADLY HONKERS HERE! 


BREAKS AND TUROK PREPARES TO =~ POSITIVE! I TOOK THIS- 
START HIS SEARCH, SUDDENL PURPLISH PIECE OF ROCK-FROM 
THE CLIFFSIDE TO HELP US FIND 
ES, E AM FINE! I KNOW I HAD A OUR WAY BACK TO THE CAVE 
RAGING FEVER LAST NIGHT. AND WAN-| “THAT LEADS OUT OF HERE! 


DID YOU ACTUALLY SEE THAT. THE ROUTE DOES 
LEAD BACK INTO THE WORLD FROM WHICH WE CAME... 


“I, GUESS YOU HAD GONE OF WHEN ee 
fool AWAKENED. AS IF IN A DREAM, I. ROSE. 
YES, TUROK, YES! \ — 
K 


THE CAVERN ROUTE 
THAT LED US HERE, 
” BUT THIS WAY IS 


I STUMBLED 


“PLUCKING UPA FIREBRAN! 

OFF INTO THE JUNGLE! WITHOUT ANY 

THOUGHT OF WHERE TO GO OR WHY, 
I: WANDERED FROM OUR CANE... 


_ in Sean as 
“AS I WANDERED AIMLESSLY, THE STORM 
STRUCK! PELTED BY THE RAIN; I LOOKED FOR 
COVER, AS A FLASH OF LIGHTNING SHOWED A. 
CAVE OPENING. .. 


“THE SOUND OF HUMAN. VOICES DREW ME 
DEEPER INTO THE CAVE AND SUDDENLY, MY TORCH 
FLICKERED ON PALE, WHITE-SKINNED CAVE 
DWELLERS, BLINDED BY MY FIREBRAND'S 


aa aS 
“THAD INTERRUPTED THEIR FEASTING ANO 
KNEELED DOWN TO SEE WHAT THEY WERE 
EATING! THEIR FOOD WAS THE WHITE, BLIND 
FISH THAT WE HAD FIRST SEEN ON OUR WAY 
INTO LOST VALLEY/ 


"QUICKLY, L RACED INTO THE SHELTERING CAVE 
NEVER DREAMING WHAT LAY INSID‘ 


HSUDDENLY, FROM FAR BACK IN THE CAVERN 
CAME A HONKER'S MENACING ROAR AND THEN, b 
A PITIFUL SCREAM...” 
ares 


My "OFF WE RUSHED TOTHE SHOUTING MAN, AS 
‘SUDDENLY, A TERRIFYING SIGHT LOOMED AHEAD, 


LS 


"GRATEFUL GRUNTS OF THANKS FILLED THE [i 


CAVERN, AS THE HONKER, LAY MOTIONLESS... 


YOU FRIEND! Ve 
COME! WE FEED! D) Ask WHAT You 
i) OF WILL! WE GIVE! 
=a = 2 y 


“THAD NO BOW, BUT I YANKED A POISON 

ARROW FROM MY QUIVER, STABBING DEEPLY 

INTO THE LONG, SNAKING NECK OF THE WATER, 
HONKER ... 


1S THERE ANY WAY 
OUT OF THIS CAVE-- 
OUT THE O7HER END? 


yes! yes! Bur 

NO ONE USE 

SECRET WAY 8E- 

CAUSE BEYOND BE 

WORLD OF S7RANGE 
THINGS! 


" RELLICTANTLY; ONE MAN AGREED TO'SHOW 
ME WHICH TUNNEL ‘LED TO THE WORLD BE- 
YOND AT THE OTHER END OF THE CAVE 


THERE! THIS Way/ 
BUT AHEAD- 
DANGER! 


4 REMEMBERED HOW BATS HAD LED US 

DOWN INTO THE CAVE THAT TOOK US INTO. 

LOST VALLEY SOI THOUGHT PERHAPS, THESE 

BATS COULD LEAD-ME OUT! I SCARED THEM 
INTO FLIGHT... . 


“THE TUNNEL WAS WINDING AND LOW:AT: == 

FIRST, THEN SUDDENLY WICENED/- AS L WENT 

ON, © SAW A’GIANT CAVE BEAR LIKE THE ONE _ 

THAT. ee ue ON_OUR WAY INTO LOST) 
Vi , 


YZ PASSED THE HUGE BEAR CAREFULLY 
AND SUDDENLY, L WAS IN A CHAMBER, 
WITH SLEEPING BATS. 


“I RAN AS FAST AS I COULD, AS THE FLIGHT 
OF SQUEAKING BATS TURNED DOWN ONE 
PASSAGEWAY AND SPED ON . 


<= 


yh Eee: B we 
4 SUDDENLY, I COULD FEEL THE COLD NIG! WITHA SHOUT OF TRIUMPH, I RUSHED FROM: 
AIR/-THEN, AS I ROUNDED A TURN, THE MOON | By THE CAVE, BUT. HAD L COME OUT BACK JN 
: LOST VALLEY ORIN THE WORLD WHERE OUR, 


SHONE BRIGHTLY THROUGH AN OPENING... 
5 x TRIBE LIVED: 


WT. WAITED AND WATCHED, AS MORE FAMILIAR 
ANIMALS PASSED! RABBITS, DEER AND OTHERS 
BUT: NOT A SINGLE HONKER! YE5, I HAD COME 
BACK TO OUR WORLD---OUT OF LOST VALLEY!” 


\B 


= 


WHEN TL RETURNED : 

HERE THROUGH THE IT SHOULD BE/ 

CAVERN, I. TOOK A EE Nee 

PIECE OF ROCK FROM| | SEEN THAT COLOR 

THE CLIFF WALL To | 4 ROCK BEFORESCOME 

MAKE IT EASY TO-FIND || ON-ANDAR,LET US i 
FIND YOUR ROUTE OUT 

OF LOST VALLEY’ J 


THERE, 
TUROK/ 
NOW DO 
you 
BELIEVE 


BUT THIS. 
PIECE OF 
ROCK--~ 


THERE 1S NO 
DOUBT THAT YOUR. 
ROCK CAME FROM 
THAT CLIFE WALL! 


BUT WHERE IS THE 
z 


-=-1T D/O COME FROM THIS CLIFF 

WALL! WHEN I FOUND YOU BY 

THE POOL OF BAD WATER, YOU 

WERE DREAMING AND TALKING, 

MUMBLING OF HOW WE CAME 
TO Lost, YALLEY/ 


YOU GO TOTHE RIGHT AND & 
LOOK/ I WILL GO LEFT! SHOUT 
=| E YOU FINO IT, BUT IT HAS TO 
BE ALONG THIS CLIFF 
- = 


‘NO! NOT. 
EVEN A CRACK 
IN THE WALL 
I-L SEARCHED TILL THE cLIFF ) ( 2 EXAMINED! 
WALL CHANGED FROM PURPLE 
COLOR TO BROWN---BUT WO 
CAVE OPENING! BUT YOU MUST. 


f You muét 8€ 
RIGHT! IT 
i] SEEMED SOVERY, 
AGAIN---BUT THIS TIME OF VERY REAL---BUT. 
ESCAPE/ IT WAS JUST A 
t WISHFUL DREAM! 


WHEN YOU WANDERED OFF 
LAST NIGHT IN YOUR FEVER, 
YOU MUST HAVE DREAMED 


PEARANCE ON EARTH, 
7 MAN HAS BEEN FACED WITH A PERILOUS 
) WORLD/ OFTEN, PREHISTORIC MAN WAS 
AWAKENED BY THE FEARFUL RUMBLINGS 

| OF AN ERUPTING VOLCANO... 


Down THE QUAKING; ROCK-STREWN SLOPE THE 
FRIGHTENED ANIMALS BOLTED... 


Driven OUT BY THE SEARING DARK LIQUID 
THE TRIBE RACED FROM ITS CAVE... 


‘YOUNG EAR’ 


aa 


No LONGER WAS MAN'S CAVE A PROTECTION, 
AS THE MOLTEN STREAM OF DEADLY LAVA 
SLUICED INTO THE HILLSIDE CAVERN... 


BUT A NEW AND UNCONQUERED BARRIER 
BARRED THEIR WAY... 


AS THE LAVA SWARMED DOWN THE SLOPE CLOSER BUT: THE FLOUNDERING, INEXPERIENCED MAN DE- 
TO THE RIVER, THE CAVE MEN WATCHED THE ANIMALS SPITE HIS DARING BEGAN TO SINK... 
TAKE EASILY TO THE WATER QE 


BLACK WATER COME! | 
NOW;WE BURN 


AS THE SEARING HEAT OF THE LAVA NEARED 
“THEM, TWO MEN MADE THE DARING TEST... 


OG NOT SINK! MAY- 
BE IF WE LEAN ON 
LOG! WE NOT SINK! 


5 LOGS AND We CKOSS 
RIVER! 


QUICKLY, MORE LOGS WERE THROWN INTO THE RIVER/ THE TRIBE, DRIVEN. BY. THE FIERY LAVA HAD 
MADE A STARTLING DISCOVERY- 


EE 


WATER NO.LONGER WAS A.-FEARFUL BARRIER! 
MAN HAD CONQUERED IT/SOON, THE CAVEME 


MEN STAMPED AND POUNDED THEMSELVES TRY- 

ING TO, KEEP WARM! THE GROUND WAS LITTERED 

WITH THE CARCASSES OF FROZEN COLD-BLOODED 
CREATURES... 


IFWENOT 
GET. WARM, 

SOON “2d 

WE DIEL Seas? 


SET OUT. BOLDLY TO FISH. FROM CRUDE RAFTS... 


THEY COULD CROSS. THE RIVER! 


BS 


But THE CLIMATE WAS CHANGING! SUDDENLY, 
THE RIVER WAS FROZEN ‘AND FROM A: BITTER-COLD. 
SKY: SNOW FEL! 


“THE DESPERATE NEED FOR WARMER FUR COVERINGS. 
SENT THEM AGAINST 


Bur Evel THE ADDED SKINS FAILED TO KEEP THE 
CAVE MEM. WARM, “AS THE BITING COLD SWEPT 
ACROSS THE SNOW-MANTLED WORLD... 


THEN, TWO MEN RECALLED THAT THE GLOWING 

LAVA AND THE BURNING BRUSH AND TREES GAVE 

OFF WARMTH THEY BOLDLY SET OFF TO CROSS. 
THE FROZEN RIVER... 


‘THEY SEARCHED HIGH ON THE SLOPES OF THE 
VOLCANO UNTIL THEY FOUND SOME SMOULDER- 
ING FIREBRANDS/ BRANDS FLARING, THEY HUR- 


RIED BACK TO THEIR CAVE... 
7 ; is 


| 


ONCE AGAIN, THE TRIBE TRIED A NEW EXPERIMENT... 


“THE WOOD: DRIED, CRACKLED AND BLAZED? THE WARMTH OF THE FIRE MEANT THE TRIBE WOULD 
LIVE/ TRUE, NEW PERILS WOULD HAVE TO BE FACED, BUT FROM EACH PASSING PERIL MAN 
LEARNED A LITTLE MORE 


From the earliest times man found many - 


uses for the jungle vine, When hiding from 
his enemies he would climb the vine into 
the sheltering boughs of the overhanging 
trees. Prehistoric man found that tough 
vines could be woven to support tree plat- 
forms.- 

- Later in history as mankind discovered 
new varieties of food, vines were used to 
weave fishing weirs, or fish traps. £ 

But the vine is often stiff and difficult to 
flex without soaking. It was soon discov- 
eréd that by. beating the vine he could sep- 
arate it into individual fibres. These could 
then be rolled or woven into a strong and 
far more flexible cord. This crude twine 
was employed to weave nets with which to 
capture birds. Cord could also be looped 
into a snare for rabbits and smaller prey. 

-After early man learned to cure hides 
ond turn them into leather, he found that 
the thong, a leather strip sliced from the 
cured hide, made. an excellent substitute 
for the cord. Both cord and thong were 
used fo fasten tools to handles. Both these 
materials were used to make the primitive 
lasso—a long woven rope with a sliding 
loop at the end which could be used to 
capture game. 

Another primitive weapon was the bola. 
“This was a missile consisting of three balls 
connected to each other at a common cen- 
ter by thongs or cords several feet long. 
The “hunter or warrior held one ball and 


MAN’S EARLY WEAPONS: 
The ROPE and THONG 


1963, BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 


whirled the others around his head. When 
the whirling weapon gathered enough mo- 
mentum, its owner let fly at his prey. The 
purpose of the bola is to frap or entangle 
its victim and not to slay him. Bolas are still 
used by South American gauchos in hunt- 
ing the rhea, the South American ostrich. 
Some Eskimo tribes use a many-thonged 
bola for catching birds. Primitive people in 
Africa use a single thonged bola, probably 
the most elementary form of this weapon. 
-Early man also used the sling. This weap- 
on cofisisted of a short strip of woven cord 
or leather which formed a pouch. In the 
pouch the hunter or warrior would place a 
stone. This pouch, held by thongs or strings’ 
was swung around the head, then the stone: 
was hurled at the enemy, the added mo- 
mentum adding to the force of impact. For 
thousands of years the sling was used as a’ 


“weapon of war. 


In later history, after man had learned 
to domesticate animals and had become a 
nomadic herdsman, the thong was used to 
weave a new weapon—the whip. 

The whip and lash were probably used 
originally as a kind of bola, handy ‘for 
catching and then releasing a fleeing ani- 
mal. Later it was discovered that by ‘‘snap- 
ping” the whip he could sting his victim 
into obeying his wishes. 

Among some nomadic neople the whip 
has become a weapon as deadly as the 
sword, 


|_| GIVE THEM BACK TO--- 


OUR BOWS! 
STOP! 


SA-SANDY-COLORED: 

MAN=-- STOLE OUR 

BOWS AND Quivers’! 
STOP HIM! - 


WE MUST FIND HIM! NOT 
ONLY HAS HE LEFT US 
WEAPONLESS, BUT HE COULD 


ATFIRST LIGHT, TUROK AWAKENS ANDAR... 


| THE RAIDER'S TRAIL IS CLEAR! COME, WE'LL 


FOLLOW ITS 


| LOOK! A G4RREN 
DESERT AHEAD! 


INTIME, THEY WILL LEARN HOW. 

TOUSE OUR BOW AND POISON 

ARROWS/ THEN, THEY WILL. 

COPY THEM TILL ALL THE MEN 

HAVE BOWS; WE MUST WOT 

LET OTHERS GAIN AN ADVAN= 
TAGE OVER US/ 


WORRY ABOUT THAT Af7E® WE FIND HIM! 
IF WE LOSE TIME MAKING WEAPONS NOW, 
WE MAY LOSE HIS TRAIL/ 


AND THAT 1S JUST 
WHERE .HIS TRACKS | || 
LEAD/ COME ONL 


<aat 
BUT HOW HIS TRACKS ARE IN A ON THEY GO, ACROSS THE BURNING SANDS, AS: 
CAN ANYONE STRAIGHT LINE! HE KNOWS THE HOT SUN BEATS MERCILESSLY DOWN ON THEM 
LIVE HERE? WHERE HE IS GOING/ PER- AND THEIR EYES SMART FROM THE REFLECTED 
HAPS. HE HAS DISCOVERED GLARE... 
A WAY OF LIVING OUT THERE! 


M-MY FEET ARE HE WALKED AT 
BURNING ---EVEN NIGHT, WHEN LOOK! BY THAT MUO. 
THROUGH MY THE SUN WAS HOLE ~--TH-THE GROUND 
MOCCASINS! HOW DOWN AND THE ‘ IS RISING! 
COULD HE WALK SANDS WERE 
BAREFOOT HERE? 


| YOUR KNIFE, ANDAR! 
z THAT 1S ALL WE 
|| HAVE LEFT TO USE/ 


HOW EASY THAT WOULD 


HAVE BEEN---iF WE HAD 
HAD OUR POISON ARROWS! 


SA 


+=-AND HE MUST HAVE STOPPED 

SOMEWHERE NOT TOO FAR OFF/ 

WE SHOULD FIND HIM SOON! 
cA 


Bur suppeniy, A HOT WIND SWEEPS ACROSS 
THE SANDY BARRENS... 
IT 1S GETTING 
=] HARD TO SEE/ 


THIS WIND-BLOWN 
SAND 1S COVERING 
UP HIS TRACKS! 


MAINUTES LATER, THE DESERT WIND DIES DOW! 
i) BUT THE 


ARAAANKE 


ARAAANK! 
TUROK, AR-ARE 
THOSE FLYING 
HONKERS. 
DIVING AT US? 


yes! THEY 
MusT HUNT 
OVER THIS 
DESERT AND = 
WE ARE THEIR 
PREY NOW/ 


HO-HOW CAN WE QUICKLY. THERE || 
DRIVE THEM OFF? ARAAANNKL IS SOME ANIMAL'S | 
\F ONLY WE HAD ! BURROW OVER |) 
aa THERE! GET 
WTO (TL 


GOOD! WE ARE SAFE 
HERE! TAM SURE IF 
‘WE STAY PUT AWHILE, 
THEY WILL SOON FLY OFF! 


BUT_HOW SAFE IS IT IN 0. HUMAN FOOTPRINTS! 
HERE? THIS MUST BE THE NKER LIVES TRACKS ARE 
H SURROW OF SOME HONKER fim HERE! LOOK! 7) RECENT! FRESH 
AND IF HE |S HERE--~ s ba ENOUGH TO BELONG 
TO THE RAIDER WHO 
STOLE OUR BOWS 
AND QUIVERS! 


AT LEAST, COOL ENOUGH TO LIVE IN By | 
IT 1S COOL DAY AND LEAVE AT NIGHT TO 
DOWN HERE! HUNT FOR FOOO! MOVE QUIETLY! 
THE SANO- COLORED MEN. MAY. 
LIVE HERES 


NO, ANDAR/ WE CAN 
GO ON! HE IS TIED BY 
THAT VINE TO THE ROCK! 


LOOK! THERE WHAT RUN, ANDAR! RACER 
MAKE! HONKER CALL BACK FOR THE 
TAKE THEM! 


if Ty ‘ Ss 
VE f / I fed SEE! SEE, WE HAVE MAKERS 
OF THE LITTLE SPEARS/ 

=-COME! BRING 


TUROK, |F YOU HAD 
THEM TO OTHERS! 


NOT TURNEO BACK 
TO HELP ME--- 


NOW YOU SHOW ( SO WE HAVE FOUND 
US HOW USE THIS! I)” z 

| TO.USE OUR WEAP- ff 
ONS! WEVER! 


EERO 2 
GAVE ME A BOW ANO ARROW AND I 


YOU SHOW QUICK OR WE 
LET HONKER HAVE H/M£ » SHOW YOU HOW TO HUNT WITH THESE: 


NOT WANT TO HUNT! 


WANT USE SMALL TEACH THEM HOW $i 


SPEARS ON TRIBE TO WIN THEIR 
THAT ORIVE US HERE/ FEUD, THEY WILL 
ON TRIBE THAT FORCE KILL US! 
US HIDE BELOW SANOS! 


BUT THERE MAY BEA Be NO! NOT KILL 
WAY TO SAVE ANDAR HONKER THAT ff 
B} GUARD OUR 
CAMPL 


"HONKER FREE! fi 
RU-RUNE 


TUROK, HE |S AFTER ME! 
veso 


fe 
GET YOUR BOW AND QUIVER, Ss f 
‘THEN RUN FOR THE OPENING ACY 
BEFORE THE BURROWMEN AN 

sf Nee x 


iS 


YES! BY DAY, THE SAND IS ” 
TOO HOT FOR THEN TO 

CROSS! BUT WE CAN CROSS 
JT AND RETURN TO THE JUN- 


GLE-- WITH OUR BOWS AND’ 
iG 


YS OF KNOWLEDGE 


FISH 


NUMBER 6 


DANGEROUS FISH 


This is one of a series of information features in Gold Key 
Comics. Collect the whole series for useful knowledge. 


The Great White Shark, a man-eater, usu- 
ally feeds on seals and other fish. Found in 
tropical waters, he may reach 30 feet long. 


A Puffer does not attack man. But man can 
be poisoned by eating this fish. A Puffer can 
inflate itself to three times its normal size. 


Most fish are afraid of man. But the Barra- 
cuda, vicious and knife-toothed, will invade 
shallow water striking anything that moves. 


The Stingray lurks in shallow water. Its 
sting is poisonous. A victim should squeeze 
the wound, then soak it in hot water. 


The Tiger Shark, a vicious killer, is half 
the size of the Great White Shark. Reput- 
edly a man-eater, it also attacks other sharks. 
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